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Secretaries. 


New  York,  May  3,  1865. 

Dear  Sir  :  Permit  us  to  thank  you  sincerely  for  the  admir- 
able Oration  you  delivered  at  the  Obsequies  of  our  lamented 
President.  No  American  citizen  could  more  fully  and  appro- 
priately speak  the  emotions  of  our  Nation's  heart,  and  the 
estimate  of  our  Nation's  mind.  We  cannot  refrain  from  men- 
tioning the  singular  felicity  of  your  Oration.  Strong  in 
thought,  graceful  in  language,  you  spoke  with  the  impartial- 
ity of  an  historian,  and  the  sorrow  of  an  afflicted  citizen. 
Modestly  affirming  that  the  hour  had  not  come  for  historical 
impartiality,  nevertheless  you  pronounced  the  judgment  of  the 
future.  In  remembering  the  dead,  you  did  not  forget  the 
living. 

We  tender  you  our  thanks  on  behalf  of  the  Citizens'  Com- 
mittee, and  of  our  common  country,  and  are,  with  great  respect, 

Your  friends  and  obedient  servants, 

Moses  Taylor,  Chairman 

of  Citizens'1  Committee. 

William  T.  Blodgett,  Chairman 

of  Committee  of  Arrangements. 
Hon.  George  Bancroft. 


UNION  SQUARE. 


At  the  close  of  the  municipal  procession,  the 
Citizens'  Committee,  with  their  guests,  under  the 
direction  of  Mr.  P.  M.  Wetmore  and  Mr.  S.  Sloan, 
assembled  at  Union  Square  in  the  presence  of  *a 
large  concourse  of  people.  Mr.  Blodgett  announced 
Hon.  John  A.  King  as  President  of  the  meeting. 
Governor  King  introduced  Reverend  Stephen  H.  Tyng, 
D.  D.,  who  offered  the  following 

PRAYER. 

I  am  the  resurrection  and  the  life,  saith  the  Lord  ;  he  that  be- 
lieveth  in  me,  though  he  were  dead,  yet  shall  he  live,  and  whoso- 
ever liveth  and  believeth  in  me  shall  never  die.  I  know  that  my 
Redeemer  liveth,  and  that  He  shall  stand  at  the  latter  day  upon 
the  earth,  and  though,  after  my  skin,  worms  destroy  this  body, 
yet  in  my  flesh  shall  I  see  God,  whom  I  shall  see  for  myself,  and 
mine  eyes  shall  behold  and  not  another.  We  brought  nothing 
into  this  world,  and  it  is  certain  we  can  carry  nothing  out.  The 
Lord  gave,  the  Lord  hath  taken  away  ;  blessed  be  the  name  of 
the  Lord. 

0  God,  who  art  the  God  of  the  spirits  of  all  flesh,  in  whose 
hand  our  breath  is  and  whose  are  all  our  ways,  in  Thine  in- 


finite  wisdom  Thou  hast  seen  well  to  take  away  the  desire  of 
our  eyes  with  a  stroke,  the  anointed  of  the  Lord  and  the  faithful 
choice  of  a  loving  people,  under  whose  shadow  we  hoped  and 
desired  to  dwell  before  Thee.  We  bow  before  thy  righteous  will 
with  deep  humiliation,  submission,  confidence,  and  faith.  We  re- 
vere and  acknowledge  Thee  as  the  high  and  lofty  one  who  inhab- 
itest  eternity,  whose  name  is  Holy,  with  whom  is  no  variableness, 
neither  shadow  of  turning.  We  look  up  to  Thee  as  a  Father  of 
infinite  tenderness,  reconciling  us  unto  Thyself  in  Thy  dear  Son  ; 
and  as  a  father  pitieth  his  own  children,  so  to  have  compassion 
on  all  them  that  fear  Thee.  We  confess  Thee  as  the  Saviour  and 
defence  of  Thy  people,  Who  hast  put  away  their  sins  by  an  infin- 
ite sacrifice,  and  as  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west,  and  remem- 
berest  our  iniquity  no  more.  We  acknowledge  Thee  this  day  the 
God  of  all  comfort  and  consolation,  Whose  gracious  command  in 
Thy  word  is,  "  Comfort  ye,  comfort  ye  my  people,  saith  your 
God  ;  cry  unto  them  that  their  warfare  is  accomplished  and  their 
iniquity  is  pardoned."  0  God,  we  would  bow  with  deep  humili- 
ty before  the  righteousness  of  Thy  will,  and  with  unfeigned 
gratitude  acknowledge  the  fulness  of  Thy  grace.  A  mourning 
and  bereaved  people  gather  together  at  Thy  feet ;  we  would  come 
with  the  deepest  feeling  of  thankfulness  for  that  which  Thou  hast 
given  and  that  which  Thou  hast  taken  away.  We  bless  Thee 
for  all  the  influence,  example,  wisdom,  and  fidelity  of  the  loved 
and  exalted  ruler  whom  Thou  didst  set  over  us,  and  whom  Thou 
hast  now  taken  to  Thyself.  We  praise  Thee  that  Thou  hast 
made  him  the  instrument  of  saving  this  nation  from  overthrow 
and  ruin  ;  that  Thou  hast  made  him  Thine  agent  in  subduing  a 
rebellion  terrific  and  atrocious,  whose  condemnation  is  recorded 
by  Thee.  We  bless  Thee  that  Thou  hast  spoken  peace  by  him  to 
the  oppressed  and  suffering,  proclaiming  liberty  to  those  held  in 
bondage,  and  bidding  millions  of  the  helpless  and  despairing  lift 
up  their  heads  with  joy  among  Thy  people.     We  thank  Thee  for 


the  remembrance  of  all  his  fidelity  in  government,  ruling  in 
equity  as  the  morning  which  ariseth  without  a  cloud  ;  and  for 
all  that  meekness  and  gentleness,  and  faithfulness  and  love, 
which  were  so  attractive  and  so  conspicuous  in  his  example. 
And  while  with  the  deepest  sense  of  our  loss  we  bow,  as  be- 
reaved and  mourning-  ones,  at  Thy  feet,  with  the  most  humble 
thankfulness  for  all  that  the  nation  has  gained  through  his  in- 
strumentality and  faithfulness,  we  adore  and  glorify  thy  name. 
We  meet  throughout  this  land  to-day  in  the  spirit  of  accord- 
ant supplication  and  praise.  We  implore  Thy  blessing  upon 
this  whole  nation,  that  this  chastisement,  painful  and  mysterious 
as  it  appears,  may  be  Thine  instrument  for  uniting  this  people 
in  bonds  of  fellowship  and  love,  and  bringing  the  hearts  of  all 
in  full  accord  in  the  support  of  the  government  which  Thou 
hast  set  over  us,  and  in  seeking-  the  things  which  make  for 
peace,  and  the  things  whereby  one  may  edify  another.  We  pray 
that  in  the  midst  of  Thy  judgments  this  whole  nation  may  learn 
righteousness.  We  implore  Thy  gracious  blessing  upon  the  sor- 
rowing and  the  suffering,  upon  the  wounded  and  the  bereaved 
who  have  given  their  joy  on  earth,  their  health  in  early  life,  as  a 
service  and  sacrifice  for  their  fidelity  to  us  and  their  obedience  to 
Thee.  We  unite  in  supplication  for  Thy  blessing  upon  the  widow 
and  the  fatherless,  who  stood  in  the  tenderest  relations  to  our 
honored  and  exalted  ruler  ;  and  while  from  them,  as  from  us, 
Thou  hast  hidden  lover  and  friend  in  darkness,  we  implore  Thee 
to  be  the  everlasting  Euler  of  this  people,  and  make  them  to  re- 
member and  feel  that  the  Most  High  ordereth  all  things  among 
the  nations  of  the  earth,  putting  down  one  and  setting  up 
another.  We  implore  Thy  blessing  upon  him  whom,  in  Thine 
own  providence,  Thou  hast  exalted  to  be  the  present  ruler  of  this 
nation.  Guard  his  valued  life  from  outward  violence  and  from 
fear  of  wrong,  Guide  him  by  Thine  own  wisdom  and  judgment, 
and  succor  and  defend  him  by  Thine  own  protecting  power.    Give 
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him  wise  and  faithful  counsellors  who  shall  combine  to  rule  this 
people  in  equity  and  truth,  Prosper  all  their  efforts  for  a  speedy, 
stable,  and  righteous  peace  throughout  this  nation. 

0  God  !  in  the  sorrow  of  this  day,  hasten  the  coming  hour, when 
this  people  shall  desire  to  learn  war  no  more  ;  when  they  shall 
speak  peace  to  all  the  nations  of  the  earth  ;  and  North  and  South, 
East  and  West,  dwelling  in  concord  and  harmony,  we  shall  be  one 
people,  known  by  one  name  and  feeling,  and  that  we  have  one  in- 
terest forever.  Set  up  Thy  glorious  Gospel  through  all  this  land  ; 
make  it  Emmanuel's  land  ;  and  as  Thou  wast  our  fathers'  God,  be 
Thou  our  God  and  the  God  of  our  seed  afterwards,  from  genera- 
tion to  generation,  through  successive  Presidents  of  fidelity,  use- 
fulness and  honor  ;  that  this  people  may  be  a  prospered  people, 
a  thankful  people,  a  useful  people,  a  holy  people,  under  Thy  gov- 
ernment and  by  Thy  blessing.  And  this  day  we  ask  that  for  all 
the  nations  of  the  earth  a  dominion  of  righteousness  and  peace — 
Thine  everlasting  dominion — may  be  set  up,  and  the  kingdoms  of 
the  world  may  become  the  kingdom  of  our  Lord  and  of  His 
Christ.  Meet  us,  sanctify  us,  and  bless  us  as  we  are  here  to- 
gether ;  and  in  the  spirit  of  filial  gratitude  and  humility  teach 
us  to  unite  in  using  those  precious  words  of  our  Divine  Re- 
deemer :  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  Thy  name  ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  ;  Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in 
heaven  ;  give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread,  and  forgive  us  our 
trespasses,  as  we  forgive  those  who  trespass  against  us  ;  and 
lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil  ;  for  thine 
is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power  and  the  glory,  for  ever  and 
ever. — Amen. 


THE  ORATION. 


Hon.  George  Bancroft  then  pronounced  the  Ora- 
tion, as  follows: 

Our  grief  and  horror  at  the  crime  which  has  clothed 
the  continent  in  mourning-,  find  no  adequate  expres- 
sion in  words,  and  no  relief  in  tears.  The  President 
of  the  United  States  of  America  has  fallen  by  the 
hands  of  an  assassin.  Neither  the  office  with  which 
he  was  invested  by  the  approved  choice  of  a  mighty 
people,  nor  the  most  simple-hearted  kindliness  of  na- 
ture, could  save  him  from  the  fiendish  passions  of 
relentless  fanaticism.  The  wailings  of  the  millions 
attend  his  remains  as  they  are  borne  in  solemn 
procession  over  our  great  rivers,  along  the  seaside, 
beyond  the  mountains,  across  the  prairie,  to  their 
resting  place  in  the  valley  of  the  Mississippi.  His 
funeral  knell  vibrates  through  the  world,  and  the 
friends  of  freedom  of  every  tongue  and  in  every 
clime  are  his  mourners. 

Too  few  days  have  passed  away   since   Abraham 
Lincoln  stood  in   the   flush  of  vigorous  manhood,  to 


10 

permit  any  attempt  at  an  analysis  of  his  character  or 
an  exposition  of  his  career.  We  find  it  hard  to 
believe  that  his  large  eyes,  which  in  their  softness 
and  beauty  expressed  nothing  but  benevolence  and 
gentleness,  are  closed  in  death;  we  almost  look  for 
the  pleasant  smile  that  brought  out  more  vividly  the 
earnest  cast  of  his  features,  which  were  serious  even  to 
sadness.  A  few  years  ago  he  was  a  village  attorney, 
engaged  in  the  support  of  a  rising  family,  unknown 
to  fame,  scarcely  named  beyond  his  neighborhood  ; 
his  administration  made  him  the  most  conspicuous 
man  in  his  country,  and  drew  on  him  first  the 
astonished  gaze,  and  then  the  respect  and  admiration 
of  the  world. 

Those  who  come  after  us  will  decide  how  much 
of  the  wonderful  results  of  his  public  career  is  due 
to  his  own  good  common  sense,  his  shrewd  sagacity, 
readiness  of  wit,  quick  interpretation  of  the  public 
mind,  his  rare  combination  of  fixedness  and  pliancy, 
his  steady  tendency  of  purpose  ;  how  much  to  the 
American  people,  who,  as  he  walked  with  them  side 
by  side,  inspired  him  with  their  own  wisdom  and 
energy  ;  and  how  much  to  the  overruling  laws  of  the 
moral  world,  by  which  the  selfishness  of  evil  is  made 
to  defeat  itself.  But  after  every  allowance,  it  will 
remain  that  members  of  the  government  which  pre- 
ceded his  administration  opened  the  gates  to  treason, 
and   he  closed  them ;  that  when   he  went  to  Wash- 
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ington  the  ground  on  which  he  trod  shook  under  his 
feet,  and  he  left  the  republic  on  a  solid  foundation  ; 
that  traitors  had  seized  public  forts  and  arsenals,  and 
he  recovered  them  for  the  United  States,  to  whom 
they  belonged  ;  that  the  capital,  which  he  found  the 
abode  of  slaves,  is  now  the  home  only  of  the  free  ; 
that  the  boundless  public  domain  which  was  grasped 
at,  and,  in  a  great  measure,  held  for  the  diffusion  of 
slavery,  is  now  irrevocably  devoted  to  freedom;  that 
then  men  talked  a  jargon  of  a  balance  of  power  in  a 
republic  between  slave  states  and  free  states,  and  now 
the  foolish  words  are  blown  away  forever  by  the 
breath  of  Maryland,  Missouri,  and  Tennessee  ;  that  a 
terrible  cloud  of  political  heresy  rose  from  the  abyss> 
threatening  to  hide  the  light  of  the  sun,  and  under 
its  darkness  a  rebellion  was  growing  into  indefinable 
proportions ;  now  the  atmosphere  is  purer  than  ever 
before,  and  the  insurrection  is  vanishing  away ;  the 
country  is  cast  into  another  mould,  and  the  gigantic 
system  of  wrong,  which  had  been  the  work  of  more 
than  two  centuries,  is  dashed  down,  we  hope  forever. 
And  as  to  himself,  personally:  he  was  then  scoffed  at 
by  the  proud  as  unfit  for  his  station,  and  now  against 
the  usage  of  later  years  and  in  spite  of  numerous  com- 
petitors he  was  the  unbiased  and  the  undoubted 
choice  of  the  American  people  for  a  second  term  of 
service.  Through  all  the  mad  business  of  treason  he 
retained  the  sweetness  of  a  most  placable  disposition  ; 
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and  the  slaughter  of  myriads  of  the  best  on  the  battle 
field,  and  the  more  terrible  destruction  of  our  men 
in  captivity  by  the  slow  torture  of  exposure  and 
starvation,  had  never  been  able  to  provoke  him  into 
harboring  one  vengeful  feeling  or  one  purpose  of 
cruelty. 

How  shall  the  nation  most  completely  show  its  sor- 
row at  Mr.  Lincoln's  death  ?  How  shall  it  best  honor 
his  memory?  There  can  be  but  one  answer.  He  was 
struck  down  when  he  was  highest  in  its  service,  and 
in  strict  conformity  with  duty  was  engaged  in  carry- 
ing out  principles  affecting  its  life,  its  good  name,  and 
its  relations  to  the  cause  of  freedom  and  the  progress 
of  mankind.  Grief  must  take  the  character  of  action, 
and  breathe  itself  forth  in  the  assertion  of  the  policy  to 
which  he  fell  a  victim.  The  standard  which  he  held 
in  his  hand  must  be  uplifted  again  higher  and  more 
firmly  than  before,  and  must  be  carried  on  to  triumph. 
Above  everything  else,  his  proclamation  of  the  first 
day  of  January,  1863,  declaring  throughout  the  parts 
of  the  country  in  rebellion,  the  freedom  of  all  persons 
who  had  been  held  as  slaves,  must  be  affirmed  and 
maintained. 

Events,  as  they  rolled  onward,  have  removed  every 
doubt  of  the  legality  and  binding  force  of  that  procla- 
mation. The  country  and  the  rebel  government  have 
each  laid  claim  to  the  public  service  of  the  slave,  and 
yet  but  one  of  the  two  can  have  a  rightful  claim  to 
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such  service.     That  rightful  claim  belongs  to  the  Uni- 
ted States,  because  every  one  born  on  their  soil,  with 
the  few  exceptions  of  the  children  of  travellers  and 
transient  residents,  owes  them  a  primary  allegiance. 
Every  one  so  born  has  been  counted  among  those  rep- 
resented in  Congress  ;  every  slave  has  ever  been  rep- 
resented in  Congress ;  imperfectly  and  wrongly  it  may 
be — but  still  has  been  counted  and  represented.     The 
slave  born  on  our  soil  always  owed  allegiance  to  the 
general  government.     It  may  in  time  past  have  been 
a  qualified  allegiance,  manifested  through  his  master, 
as  the  allegiance  of  a  ward  through  its  guardian,  or  of 
an  infant  through  its  parent.     But  when  the  master 
became  false  to  his  allegiance,  the  slave  stood  face  to 
face  with  his  country  ;  and  his  allegiance,  which  may 
before  have  been  a  qualified  one,  became  direct  and 
immediate.     His  chains  fell  off,  and  he  rose  at  once  in 
the  presence  of  the  nation,  bound,  like  the  rest  of  us, 
to  its  defence.     Mr.  Lincoln's   proclamation  did   but 
take  notice  of  the  already  existing  right  of  the  bond- 
man to  freedom.     The  treason  of  the  master  made  it  a 
public  crime  for  the  slave  to  continue  his  obedience  ; 
the  treason  of  a  state  set  free  the  collective  bondmen 
of  that  state. 

This  doctrine  is  supported  by  the  analogy  of  prece- 
dents. In  the  times  of  feudalism  the  treason  of  the 
lord  of  the  manor  deprived  him  of  his  serfs  ;  the  spuri- 
ous feudalism  that  existed  among  us  differs  in  many 


14 

respects  from  the  feudalism  of  the  middle  ages,  but  so 
far  the  precedent  runs  parallel  with  the  present  case  ; 
for  treason  the  master  then,  for  treason  the  master  now, 
loses  his  slaves. 

In  the  middle  ages  the  sovereign  appointed  another 
lord  over  the  serfs  and  the  land  which  they  cultivated; 
in  our  day  the  sovereign  makes  them  masters  of  their 
own  persons,  lords  over  themselves. 

It  has  been  said  that  we  are  at  war,  and  that  eman- 
cipation is  not  a  belligerent  right.  The  objection  dis- 
appears before  analysis.  In  a  war  between  independ- 
ent powers  the  invading  foreigner  invites  to  his  stand- 
ard all  who  will  give  him  aid,  whether  bond  or  free, 
and  he  rewards  them  according  to  his  ability  and  his 
pleasure,  with  gifts  or  freedom  :  but  when  at  a  peace, 
he  withdraws  from  the  invaded  country,  he  must  take 
his  aiders  and  comforters  with  him  ;  or  if  he  leaves 
them  behind,  where  he  has  no  court  to  enforce  his  de- 
crees, he  can  give  them  no  security,  unless  it  be  by  the 
stipulations  of  a  treaty.  In  a  civil  war  it  is  altogether 
different.  There,  when  rebellion  is  crushed,  the  old 
government  is  restored,  and  its  courts  resume  their  ju- 
risdiction. So  it  is  with  us  ;  the  United  States  have 
courts  of  their  own,  that  must  punish  the  guilt  of  trea- 
son and  vindicate  the  freedom  of  persons  whom  the 
fact  of  rebellion  has  set  free. 

Nor  may  it  be  said,  that  because  slavery  existed  in 
most  of  the  states  when  the  Union  was    formed,    it 
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cannot  rightfully  be  interfered  with  now.  A  change 
has  taken  place,  such  as  Madison  foresaw,  and  for 
which  he  pointed  out  the  remedy.  The  constitutions 
of  states  had  been  transformed  before  the  plotters  of 
treason  carried  them  away  into  rebellion.  When  the 
federal  Constitution  was  framed,  general  emancipa- 
tion was  thought  to  be  near ;  and  everywhere  the 
respective  legislatures  had  authority,  in  the  exercise 
of  their  ordinary  functions,  to  do  away  with  slavery. 
Since  that  time  the  attempt  has  been  made  in  what 
are  called  slave  states,  to  render  the  condition  of 
slavery  perpetual ;  and  events  have  proved  with  the 
clearness  of  demonstration,  that  a  constitution  which 
seeks  to  continue  a  caste  of  hereditary  bondmen 
through  endless  generations  is  inconsistent  with  the 
existence  of  republican  institutions. 

So,  then,  the  new  President  and  the  people  of  the 
United  States  must  insist  that  the  proclamation  of 
freedom  shall  stand  as  a  reality.  And,  moreover,  the 
people  must  never  cease  to  insist  that  the  Constitution 
shall  be  so  amended  as  utterly  to  prohibit  slavery  on 
any  part  of  our  soil  for  evermore. 

Alas  !  that  a  state  in  our  vicinity  should  withhold 
its  assent  to  this  last  beneficent  measure ;  its  refusal 
was  an  encouragement  to  our  enemies  equal  to  the 
gain  of  a  pitched  battle  ;  and  delays  the  only  hopeful 
method  of  pacification.  The  removal  of  the  cause  of 
the  rebellion  is  not  only  demanded  by  justice;  it  is 
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the  policy  of  mercy,  making  room  for  a  wider 
clemency ;  it  is  the  part  of  order  against  a  chaos  of 
controversy  ;  its  success  brings  with  it  true  reconcile- 
ment, a  lasting  peace,  a  continuous  growth  of  confi- 
dence through  an  assimilation  of  the  social  condition. 

Here  is  the  fitting  expression  of  the  mourning  of 
to-day. 

And  let  no  lover  of  his  country  say  that  this 
warning  is  uncalled  for.  The  cry  is  delusive  that 
slavery  is  dead.  Even  now  it  is  nerving  itself  for 
a  fresh  struggle  for  continuance.  The  last  winds 
from  the  south  waft  to  us  the  sad  intelligence  that  a 
man  who  had  surrounded  himself  with  the  glory  of 
the  most  brilliant  and  most  varied  achievements,  who 
but  a  week  ago  was  counted  with  affectionate  pride 
among  the  greatest  benefactors  of  his  country  and  the 
ablest  generals  of  all  time,  has  initiated  the  exercise 
of  more  than  the  whole  power  of  the  Execu- 
tive, and  under  the  name  of  peace  has,  perhaps 
unconsciously,  revived  slavery,  and  given  the  hope  of 
security  and  political  power  to  traitors,  from  the 
Chesapeake  to  the  Rio  Grande.  Why  could  he  not 
remember  the  dying  advice  of  Washington,  never  to 
draw  the  sword  but  for  self-defence  or  the  rights  of 
his  country,  and  when  drawn,  never  to  sheath  it  till 
its  work  should  be  accomplished  ?  And  yet,  from 
this  ill-considered  act,  which  the  people  with  one 
united  voice  condemn,  no  great  evil  will  follow  save 
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the  shadow  on  his  own  fame,  and  that  also  we  hope 
will  pass  away.  The  individual,  even  in  the  great- 
ness of  military  glory,  sinks  into  insignificance  before 
the  resistless  movements  of  ideas  in  the  history  of 
man.  No  one  can  turn  back  or  stay  the  march  of 
Providence. 

No  sentiment  of  despair  may  mix  with  our  sorrow. 
We  owe  it  to  the  memory  of  the  dead,  we  owe  it  to 
the  cause  of  popular  liberty  throughout  the  world, 
that  the  sudden  crime  which  has  taken  the  life  of  the 
President  of  the  United  States  shall  not  produce  the 
least  impediment  in  the  smooth  course  of  public  af- 
fairs. This  great  city,  in  the  midst  of  unexampled 
emblems  of  deeply-seated  grief,  has  sustained  itself 
with  composure  and  magnanimity.  It  has  nobly 
done  its  part  in  guarding  against  the  derangement  of 
business  or  the  slightest  shock  to  public  credit.  The 
enemies  of  the  republic  put  it  to  the  severest  trial ; 
but  the  voice  of  faction  has  not  been  heard  ;  doubt 
and  despondency  have  been  unknown.  In  serene 
majesty  the  country  rises  in  the  beauty  and  strength 
and  hope  of  youth,  and  proves  to  the  world  the  quiet 
energy  and  the  durability  of  institutions  growing  out 
of  the  reason  and  affections  of  the  people. 

Heaven  has  willed  it  that  the  United  States  shall 
live.  The  nations  of  the  earth  cannot  spare  them. 
All  the  wornout  aristocracies  of  Europe  saw  in  the 
spurious  feudalism  of  slaveholding,  their  strongest  out- 
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post,  and  banded  themselves  together  with  the  deadly 
enemies  of  our  national  life.  If  the  Old  World  will 
discuss  the  respective  advantages  of  oligarchy  or  equal- 
ity ;  of  the  union  of  church  and  state,  or  the  rightful 
freedom  of  religion  ;  of  land  accessible  to  the  many,  or 
of  land  monopolized  by  an  ever-decreasing  number  of 
the  few,  the  United  States  must  live  to  control  the  de- 
cision by  their  quiet  and  unobtrusive  example.  It  has 
often  and  truly  been  observed,  that  the  trust  and  af- 
fection of  the  masses  gather  naturally  round  an  indi- 
vidual; if  the  inquiry  is  made,  whether  the  man  so 
trusted  and  beloved  shall  elicit  from  the  reason  of  the 
people  enduring  institutions  of  their  own,  or  shall  se- 
quester political  power  for  a  superintending  dynasty, 
the  United  States  must  live  to  solve  the  problem.  If 
a  question  is  raised  on  the  respective  merits  of  Timo- 
leon  or  Julius  Caesar,  of  Washington  or  Napoleon,  the 
United  States  must  be  there  to  call  to  mind  that  there 
were  twelve  Caesars,  most  of  them  the  opprobrium  of 
the  human  race,  and  to  contrast  with  them  the  line  of 
American  presidents. 

The  duty  of  the  hour  is  incomplete,  our  mourning  is 
insincere,  if,  while  we  express  unwavering  trust  in  the 
great  principles  that  underlie  our  government,  we  do 
not  also  give  our  support  to  the  man  to  whom  the  peo- 
ple have  entrusted  its  administration. 

Andrew  Johnson  is  now,  by  the  Constitution,  the 
president  of  the  United  States,  and  he  stands  before 
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the  world   as  the  most  conspicuous  representative  oi 
the  industrial  classes.     Left  an  orphan  at  four  years 
old,  poverty  and   toil  were   his  steps  to   honor.     His 
youth  was  not  passed  in  the  halls  of  colleges;  never- 
theless he  has  received  a  thorough  political  education 
in  statesmanship,  in  the  school  of  the  people  and  by 
long  experience  of  public  life.     A  village  functionary; 
member  successively  of  each  branch  of  the  Tennessee 
legislature,  hearing  with   a  thrill  of  joy,  the  words, 
"  The  Union,  it  must  be  preserved  ;"  a  representative 
in  Congress  for  successive  years ;  governor  of  the  great 
state  of  Tennessee  ;  approved  as  its  governor  by  re-elec- 
tion ;  he  was  at  the  opening  of  the  rebellion  a  senator 
from  that  state  in  Congress.     Then  at  the  Capitol,  when 
senators,  unrebuked  by  the  government,  sent  word  by 
telegram  to  seize  forts  and  arsenals,  he  alone  from  that 
southern  region  told  them  what  the  government  did 
not  dare  to  tell  them,  that  they  were  traitors,  and  de- 
served the  punishment  of  treason.     Undismayed  by  a 
perpetual  purpose  of  public   enemies  to  take  his  life, 
bearing  up  against  the  still  greater  trial  of  the  perse- 
cution of  his  wife  and  children,  in  due  time  he  went 
back  to  his  state,  determined  to  restore  it  to  the  Union, 
or  die  with  the  American  flag  for  his  winding  sheet. 
And  now,  at  the  call  of  the  United  States,  he  has  re- 
turned to  Washington  as  a  conqueror,  with  Tennessee 
as  a  free  state  for  his  trophy.     It  remains  for  him  to 
consummate  the  vindication  of  the  Union. 
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To  that  Union  Abraham  Lincoln  has  fallen  a 
martyr.  His  death,  which  was  meant  to  sever  it 
beyond  repair,  binds  it  more  closely  and  more  firmly 
than  ever.  The  blow  aimed  at  him,  was  aimed  not  at 
the  native  of  Kentucky,  not  at  the  citizen  of  Illinois, 
but  at  the  man,  who,  as  President,  in  the  executive 
branch  of  the  government,  stood  as  the  representa- 
tive of  every  man  in  the  United  States.  The  object 
of  the  crime  was  the  life  of  the  whole  people  ;  and 
it  wounds  the  affections  of  the  whole  people.  From 
Maine  to  the  southwest  boundary  on  the  Pacific,  it 
makes  us  one.  The  country  may  have  needed  an 
imperishable  grief  to  touch  its  inmost  feeling.  The 
grave  that  receives  the  remains  of  Lincoln,  receives 
the  costly  sacrifice  to  the  Union ;  the  monument 
which  will  rise  over  his  body  will  bear  witness  to  the 
Union ;  his  enduring  memory  will  assist  during 
countless  ages  to  bind  the  states  together,  and  to 
incite  to  the  love  of  our  one  undivided,  indivisible 
country.  Peace  to  the  ashes  of  our  departed  friend, 
the  friend  of  his  country  and  his  race.  He  was  happy 
in  his  life,  for  he  was  the  restorer  of  the  republic  ; 
he  was  happy  in  his  death,  for  his  martyrdom  will 
plead  for  ever  for  the  Union  of  the  states  and  the  free- 
dom of  man. 


THE  LAST  INAUGURAL. 


At  the  close  of  the  Oration,  the  last  Inaujmral 
Address  of  President  Lincoln  was  read  by  Rev.  J. 
P.  Thompson,  D.  D.,  as  follows  : 

Fellow-Countrvmen  :  At  this  second  appearing  to  take  the  oath 
of  the  Presidential  office,  there  is  less  occasion  for  an  extended 
address  than  there  was  at  the  first.  Then  a  statement  somewhat 
in  detail  of  a  course  to  be  pursued  seemed  very  fitting  and 
proper.  Now,  at  the  expiration  of  four  years,  during  which  pub- 
lic declarations  have  been  constantly  called  forth  on  every  point 
and  phase  of  the  great  contest  which  still  absorbs  the  attention 
and  engrosses  the  energies  of  the  nation,  little  that  is  new  could 
be  presented. 

The  progress  of  our  arms — upon  which  all  else  chiefly  de- 
pends— is  as  well  known  to  the  public  as  to  myself ;  and  it  is,  I 
trust,  reasonably  satisfactory  and  encouraging  to  all.  With 
high  hope  for  the  future,  no  prediction  in  regard  to  it  is  ven- 
tured. 

On  the  occasion  corresponding  to  this  four  years  ago,  all 
thoughts  were  anxiously  directed  to  an  impending  civil  war.  All 
dreaded  it ;  all  sought  to  avoid  it.  While  the  inaugural  address 
was  being  delivered  from  this  place,  devoted  altogether  to  sav- 
ing the  Union  without  war,  insurgent  agents  were  in  the  city 
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seeking  to  destroy  it  without  war — seeking  to  dissolve  the  Union 
and  divide  the  effects  by  negotiation. 

Both  parties  deprecated  war  ;  but  one  of  them  would  make 
war  rather  than  let  the  nation  survive,  and  the  other  would  ac- 
cept war  rather  than  let  it  perish,  and  the  war  came. 

One  eighth  of  the  whole  population  were  colored  slaves,  not 
distributed  generally  over  the  Union,  but  localized  in  the  South- 
ern part  of  it.  These  slaves  constituted  a  peculiar  and  powerful 
interest.  All  knew  that  this  interest  was  somehow  the  cause  of 
the  war.  To  strengthen,  perpetuate,  and  extend  this  interest 
was  the  object  for  which  the  insurgents  would  rend  the  Union  by 
war,  while  the  government  claimed  no  right  to  do  more  than  to 
restrict  the  territorial  enlargement  of  it. 

Neither  party  expected  for  the  war  the  magnitude  or  the  dura- 
tion which  it  has  already  attained.  Neither  anticipated  that  the 
cause  of  the  conflict  might  cease,  even  before  the  conflict  itself 
should  cease.  Each  looked  for  an  easier  triumph  and  a  result 
less  fundamental  and  astounding. 

Both  read  the  same  Bible  and  pray  to  the  same  God,  and  each 
invokes  His  aid  against  the  other.  It  may  seem  strange  that  any 
men  should  dare  to  ask  a  just  God's  assistance  in  wringing  their 
bread  from  the  sweat  of  other  men's  faces  ;  but  let  us  judge  not, 
that  we  be  not  judged.  The  prayers  of  both  should  not  be  an- 
swered. That  of  neither  has  been  answered  fully.  The  Almighty 
has  His  own  purposes.  Woe  unto  the  world  because  of  offences, 
for  it  must  needs  be  that  offences  come  ;  but  woe  to  that  man  by 
whom  the  offence  cometh.  If  we  shall  suppose  that  American 
slavery  is  one  of  these  offences — which,  in  the  providence  of 
God,  must  needs  come,  but  which,  having  continued  through  His 
appointed  time,  He  now  wills  to  remove,  and  that  He  gives  to 
both  North  and  South  this  terrible  war  as  the  woe  due  to  those 
by  whom  the  offence  came — shall  we  discern  there  is  any  depar- 
ture from  those  divine  attributes  which  the  believers  in  a  living 
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God  always  ascribe  to  Him.  Fondly  do  we  hope,  fervently  do 
we  pray,  that  this  mighty  scourge  of  war  may  speedily  pass 
away.  Yet,  if  God  will  that  it  continue  until  all  the  wealth  piled 
by  the  bondman's  two  hundred  and  fifty  years  of  unrequited  toil 
shall  be  sunk,  and  until  every  drop  of  blood  drawn  with  the  lash 
shall  be  paid  by  another  drawn  with  the  sword — as  was  said 
three  thousand  years  ago — so  still  it  must  be  said  that  the  judg- 
ments of  the  Lord  are  true  and  righteous  altogether. 

With  malice  towards  none,  with  charity  for  all,  with  firmness 
in  the  right,  as  God  gives  us  to  see  the  right,  let  us  strive  on  to 
finish  the  work  we  are  in,  to  bind  up  the  nation's  wound,  to  care 
for  him  who  shall  have  borne  the  battle,  and  for  his  widow  and 
his  orphans  ;  to  do  all  which  may  achieve  and  cherish  a  just  and 
a  lasting  peace  among  ourselves  and  with  all  nations. 


PSALM. 


Rev.    William    H.    Boole    then    read    the    ninety- 
fourth  Psalm  : 

1.  0   Lord  God,  to  whom  vengeance  belongeth  ;   0  God,  to 
whom  vengeance  belongeth,  shew  thyself. 

2.  Lift  up  thyself,  thou  judge  of  the  earth  :  render  a  reward 
to  the  proud. 

3.  Lord,  how  long  shall  the  wicked,  how  long  shall  the  wicked 
triumph  ? 

4.  How  long  shall  they  utter  and  speak  hard  things  ?   and 
all  the  workers  of  iniquity  boast  themselves  ? 

5.  They  break  in  pieces  thy  people,  0  Lord,  and  afflict  thine 
heritage  : 

6.  They  slay  the  widow  and  the  stranger,  and  murder  the 
fatherless. 

1.  Yet  they  say,   The  Lord  shall  not  see,  neither  shall  the 
God  of  Jacob  regard  it. 

8.  Understand,  ye  brutish  among  the  people  ;  and  ye  fools, 
when  will  ye  be  wise  ? 

9.  He  that  planted  the  ear,  shall  he  not  hear  ?  he  that  formed 
the  eye,  shall  he  not  see  ? 

10.  He  that  chastiseth  the  heathen,  shall  not  he  correct?  he 
that  teacheth  man  knowledge,  shall  not  he  know  ? 
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11.  The  Lord  knoweth  the  thoughts  of  man,  that  they  are 
vanity. 

12.  Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou  chastenest,  0  Lord,  and 
teachest  him  out  of  thy  law  ; 

13.  That  thou  mayest  give  him  rest  from    the  days  of   ad- 
versity, until  the  pit  be  digged  for  the  wicked. 

14.  For  the  Lord  will  not  cast  off  his  people,  neither  will  he 
forsake  his  inheritance  : 

15.  But  judgment  shall  return  unto  righteousness  ;    and  all 
the  upright  in  heart  shall  follow  it. 

16.  Who  will  rise  up  for  me  against  the  evil-doers  ?    or  who 
will  stand  up  for  me  against  the  workers  of  iniquity  ? 

11.  Unless  the  Lord  had  been  my  help,  my  soul  had  almost 
dwelt  in  silence. 

18.  When  I  said,  My  foot  slippeth  ;  thy  mercy,  0  Lord,  held 
me  up. 

19.  In  the  multitude  of  my  thoughts  within  me  thy  comforts 
delight  my  soul. 

20.  Shall  the  throne  of  iniquity  have  fellowship  with  thee, 
which  frameth  mischief  by  a  law  ? 

21.  They  gather  themselves  together  against  the  soul  of  the 
righteous,  and  condemn  the  innocent  blood. 

22.  But  the  Lord  is  my  defence  ;  and  my  God  is  the  rock  of 
my  refuge. 

23.  And  he  shall  bring  upon  them  their  own  iniquity,  and 
shall  cut  them  off  in  their  own  wickedness  ;  yea,  the  Lord  our 
God  shall  cut  them  off. 

4 


PEAYEE. 


Rev.  E.  P.  Rogers,  D.  D.,  offered  the  following 
Prayer : 

Almighty  and  everlasting  God,  Thou  art  our  God,  and  we  will 
praise  Thee.  Thou  wert  our  fathers'  G-od,  and  we  will  magnify 
Thy  holy  name.  Thou  art  the  high  and  lofty  one  that  inhabiteth 
eternity.  Thou  doest  all  things  according  to  Thy  will,  among  the 
armies  of  heaven  and  among  the  inhabitants  of  earth.  None  can 
stay  Thy  hand  or  say,  "  What  doest  Thou  ?"  Thy  way  is  in 
the  sea  and  Thy  path  in  the  great  waters,  and  Thy  footsteps  are 
not  known.  Clouds  and  darkness  are  around  and  beneath,  but 
righteousness  and  judgment  are  the  habitation  of  Thy  throne. 
Thou  hast,  in  Thy  inscrutable  providence,  called  us  together  in 
sadness  and  sorrow,  and  stricken  a  mourning  people.  We  bow 
beneath  the  stroke  of  Thy  hand,  and  we  lift  up  our  hearts  to 
Thee  out  of  the  depths  of  the  calamity.  Thou  hast  removed  by 
a  sudden,  violent  and  unexpected  blow  our  honored  President. 
Thou  hast  broken  our  strong  staff  and  our  beautiful  rod,  and 
from  one  end  of  this  land  to  the  other,  the  sound  of  wailing  and 
of  woe  is  borne  on  every  breeze.  The  nation  follows  the  body  of 
its  lamented  chief  with  mourning  hearts  and  streaming  eyes  to 
its  last  earthly  resting-place.  We  humble  ourselves,  0  Gfod, 
beneath  the  stroke  of  Thy  hand,  and  we  find  comfort  and  hope 
in  the  thought  that  it  is  not  an  enemy  that  has  dealt  us  the 
blow,  but  a  just  Grod,  in  His  infinite  wisdom,  and  who  doeth  all 
things  well  ;  and  so  we  would  say  in  the  midst  of  our  sorrows 
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over  the  bier  of  our  lamented  and  murdered  President,  "  The 
Lord  gave,  and  the  Lord  hath  taken  away,  blessed  be  the  name 
of  the  Lord."  But  0,  our  God,  while  we  mourn,  we  thank  Thee 
for  the  circumstances  of  mercy  which  are  mingled  with  this 
stroke.  We  bless  Thee  in  the  midst  of  our  sorrow,  that  Thou  didst 
give  us  Thy  servant  to  be  the  leader  and  commander  of  Thy  peo- 
ple in  times  of  peril.  And  we  bless  Thee  that  Thou  hast  girded 
him  with  wisdom  and  might  in  counsel  and  in  the  field.  We  bless 
Thee  that  Thou  didst  guide  him  in  all  his  difficult  and  delicate 
way,  and  didst  permit  him  to  live  so  long  and  do  so  much  for  the 
benefit  and  welfare  of  this  land.  And  we  bless  Thee  that  since 
it  was  Thy  will  to  take  him  away,  Thou  didst  remove  him  in  the 
midst  of  his  years  and  honors,  with  no  shadow  upon  his  fame,  but 
to  be  cherished  in  the  memory  of  a  grateful  people  to  the  latest 
generations.  We  bless  Thee  that  Thou  didst  permit  our  la- 
mented chief  to  see  this  atrocious  and  causeless  rebellion 
crushed.  We  bless  Thee  that  Thou  didst  permit  him  to  see  the 
loved  banners  of  our  country  waving  again  in  triumph  over  all 
its  states  and  territories.  We  bless  Thee  that  Thou  didst  per- 
mit him  to  bring  freedom  to  the  captive,  and  liberty  to  the  bond- 
man, and  to  go  to  his  honored  grave  to  be  kept  ever  green  by 
the  tears  of  a  grateful  people,  having  done  his  work  and  done  it 
well,  to  the  glory  of  God,  and  for  the  best  welfare  of  his  native 
land.  And  while  we  sorrow,  we  sorrow  not  as  others  who  have 
no  hope.  We  bless  God  for  his  memory,  enshrined  in  our  deepest 
hearts.  Oh  !  let  it  be  sacred  to  the  remotest  times  in  the  great 
hearts  of  the  American  people.  Let  it  be  an  inspiration  to  all 
that  is  pure,  all  that  is  honest,  all  that  is  faithful,  all  that  is 
patriotic  ;  to  all  that  is  patient,  gentle,  loving  and  kind  ;  to  all 
that  is  firm,  to  all  that  is  Christian  ;  and  let  peace,  with  freedom, 
with  justice,  with  righteousness  and  with  Christianity,  raise  an 
everlasting  monument  above  the  spot  where  sleeps  his  honored 
dust.     Our  Father,  we  commend  to  Thee  the  country  for  which 
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he  loved  and  wept,  and  toiled  and  prayed  and  died.     We  bless 
Thee  that  Thou  hast  given  to  that  wearied  brain  rest — rest  to 
that  anxious  heart — rest  to  that  troubled  spirit — a  blessed  rest. 
But  we  bless   Thee   that  though    the    President  died,    the    re- 
public lives,  God  lives,  our  just  God  ;   and  we  bless  Thee  that 
when  our  Moses  led  the  people  through  the  wilderness  to  the 
borders  of  Canaan,  and  saw  as  from  Mount  Pisgah  the  glorious 
land  of  Promise,   and   laid   him    down  to   die,  Thou  hadst  an- 
other Joshua  to   take   his   work  upon   him,    and  to  clear   this 
beautiful   land   of    the   last   remnant   of    the   rebellious   tribes. 
0  God,  assist  our  new  President  in  his  work  ;  let  him  administer 
justice  and  maintain  truth  ;  and  with  purity,  with  honesty,  with 
piety  and  patriotism  like  his  honored  predecessor,  let  him  ac- 
complish the  great  and  delicate  work  that  yet  remains  to  be  done, 
and  be  a  benefit  to  the  land.      Remember  the  widow  and  the 
fatherless,  0  Thou  who  art  the  widow's  God  and  Father  of  the 
fatherless.     Have  them  in  Thy  holy  keeping,  and  wipe  their  tears 
away  ;  and  let  them  be  cherished  by  the  sympathies  and  prayers 
of  a  grateful  people.     We  ask  Thy  tender  mercy  in  behalf  of  Thy 
servant,  the  Secretary  of  State.     0  Lord,  heal  his  wounds,  make 
his  broken  bones  rejoice,  raise  him  up  from  the  bed  of  weakness 
whereon  he  lies,  and  let  his  counsel  yet  be  given  to  his  country 
and  his  life  be  spared  to  her  service  ;   and,  0  Lord,  let  Thy 
blessing  be  on  the  land  in  all  its  beauty  and  glory.     Let  our 
fathers'  God  be  our  God,  and  never  in  all  its  after  history  let  the 
least  vestige  of  treason  or  of  slavery  do  anything  to  dishonor 
God  or  man,  or  rest  as  a  dark  curse  upon  us.     But  let  the  whole 
country  be  the  home  of  freedom,  of  intelligence,  of  true  and  pure 
Christianity — a  beacon  light  among  the  nations  of  the  earth  and 
a  great  benediction  to  the  peoples.   Hear  this  our  prayer.    Let  Thy 
blessing  be  upon  us  all,  forgive  our  sins,  and  graciously  hear,  in 
the  name  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  to  whom  with  the  Holy  Ghost 
shall  be  honor  and  glory,  world  without  end. — Amen. 


Rabbi  Isaacs  of  the  Jewish  Synagogue  then  read 
the  following  as  selections  from  their 

SCRIPTURES. 

Remember,  0  Lord,  thy  tender  mercies  and  Thy  loving  kind- 
ness ;  for  they  are  eternal.  Grant  us  to  be  among  those  who 
die  by  Thy  hand,  0  Lord  !  those  who  die  by  old  age,  whose  lot 
is  eternal  life  ;  yea,  who  enjoy  even  here  Thy  hidden  treasures. 
His  soul  shall  dwell  at  ease,  and  his  seed  shall  inherit  the  land. 
Therefore  will  we  not  fear,  though  the  earth  be  overturned  and 
though  the  mountains  be  hurled  in  the  midst  of  the  seas. 

He  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruction  ;  He  crowneth  thee 
with  loving  kindness  and  tender  mercies.  Wherefore  doth  a  liv- 
ing man  complain,  he  who  can  master  his  sins  ?  Small  and 
great  are  there  ;  and  the  servant  is  free  from  his  master.  For 
He  remembered  that  they  were  but  flesh  ;  a  wind  that  passeth 
away  and  cometh  not  again.  All  flesh  shall  perish  together, 
and  man  shall  retvirn  unto  dust — who  rejoice  even  to  exultation 
and  are  glad  when  they  find  a  grave. 

And  such  a  frail  mortal,  shall  he  be  more  just  than  God  ?  Shall 
man  be  more  pure  than  his  Maker  ?  In  God  I  will  praise  His 
word  ;  in  the  Lord,  I  will  praise  His  word.  Man  is  like  to 
vanity  ;  his  days  are  as  a  shadow  of  a  thing  that  passeth 
away.  Be  kind,  0  Lord,  unto  those  that  are  good,  and  unto 
them  that  are  upright  in  their  hearts.  Let  the  pious  exult  in 
glory  ;  let  them  sing  aloud  upon  their  couches.  Then  shall 
Thy  light  break  forth  as  in  the  morning,  and  Thy  health  shall 
spring   forth   speedily,    and   Thy    righteousness    shall    precede 
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Thee  ;  the  glory  of  the  Lord  shall  be  thy  reward.  The  Lord 
shall  preserve  thee  from  all  evil.     He  shall  preserve  thy  soul. 

Behold,  the  keeper  of  Israel  doth  neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 
The  Eternal  killeth  and  maketh  alive  ;  He  bringeth  down  to 
the  grave  and  bringeth  up.  Will  Thou  not  turn  and  revive  us, 
that  we  may  rejoice  in  Thee  ?  Let  us,  therefore,  trust  in  the 
Lord  ;  for  with  the  Lord  is  mercy,  and  with  him  is  plenteous 
redemption. 

One  generation  passeth  away  and  another  generation  cometh  ; 
but  the  earth  abideth  forever.  For  the  word  of  the  Lord  is 
upright,  and  all  His  works  are  done  in  faithfulness.  The  dust 
shall  return  to  the  earth  as  it  was,  and  the  spirit  shall  return 
unto  God  who  gave  it.  His  seed  shall  be  mighty  upon  earth  : 
the  generation  of  the  upright  shall  be  blessed.  The  Lord  gave, 
and  the  Lord  hath  taken  away.  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the 
Lord. 


FUNERAL  ODE. 


Rev.  Dr.  Osgood  then  read  the  following  Ode  for 
the  funeral  of  Abraham  Lincoln,  by  William  Cullen 
Bryant  : 

Oh,  slow  to  smite  and  swift  to  spare, 

Gentle  and  merciful  and  just! 
Who,  in  the  fear  of  God,  didst  bear 

The  sword  of  power — a  nation's  trust. 

In  sorrow  by  thy  bier  we  stand, 

Amid  the  awe  that  hushes  all, 
And  speak  the  anguish  of  a  land 

That  shook  with  horror  at  thy  fall. 

Thy  task  is  done — the  bond  are  free, 

We  bear  thee  to  an  honored  grave, 
Whose  proudest  monument  shall  be 

The  broken  fetters  of  the  slave. 

Pure  was  thy  life ;  its  bloody  close 
Hath  placed  thee  with  the  sons  of  light, 

Among  the  noble  host  of  those 

Who  perished  in  the  cause  of  right 


THE  BENEDICTION. 


Propessor  Roswell  D.  Hitchcock,  D.  D.,  then  pro- 
nounced the  Benediction  in  the  following  words : 

The  grace  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,   and  the  love  of  God, 
and  the  communion  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  with  you  all. 

Amen. 


